RIGHT HONOURABLE GENTLEMEN
champion. In his letter of commendation he recalled'
that Duff Cooper was leaving a safe seat to engage in
a very difficult struggle. If Duff Cooper were defeated
he himself might have to resign from the Party leader-
ship, so Baldwin stirred himself to what he could
always do when he had his back to the wall, namely
return the blows of his adversaries with interest. He
even equalled and excelled the robust language of the
candidate. If it were possible he gave Duff Cooper
a lesson in invective. At the celebrated Queen's Hall
meeting he accused the Press Peers of wanting "power
without responsibility, the prerogative of the harlot
through the ages/5
The attempt to govern parties and Parliament from
Fleet Street was vanquished. Without a good and
positive candidate to carry his banner Baldwin might
have lost the day, for the figures of the poll were
impressive without being overwhelming. The scenes
at the declaration at Caxton Hall were in some
respects reminiscent of Eatanswill. The crowd was
dense and surging, part of it noisy, part of it anxious.
A collection of young toughs stood beneath the build-
ing chanting this beautiful refrain, " P, E, T, T, E, R!
We want Fetter!35 In the crowd before the main door
was a tipsy little clerk who combatively repeated
again and again this most pertinent question, "Who
is Lord Beaverbrook, anyway?" When the result
was announced Lady Diana so far departed from her
statuesque dignity as to wave the blue party colours
in the ecstasy of her relief. Howls and cheers arose
before the victor himself could be heard from an
upper window. When he did speak he could say but
little and his words surprised those who had been
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